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drove to the Austro-Hungarian Embassy to express his
condolences in person.

" Dogs, you are well aware that Franz Ferdinand would
have taught you to respect Austria ! " wrote the Armee-
zeitung in Vienna : "We soldiers know only one ven-
geance : to stamp on the serpents who hiss in Serajevo!"

" Men and nations alike are dominated by the struggle
for existence," said dapper Count Berchtold : he did not
often philosophise, but the murder of the Archduke was
not an abstraction : it was a heaven-sent opportunity to
crush Servia.

" This sort of thing can't go on any longer," agreed
the man in the street; and the old Emperor Franz
Joseph told his mistress, Frau Schratt, that hostilities on a
large scale were inevitable. " Russia can't swallow the
ultimatum. It will be a big war, and we'll be lucky to
escape with a black eye."

" To hell with Servia !" proclaimed Mr. Horatio
Bottomley, startling England with his John Bull posters :
he was on the trail of a plot whose details may
have been wrong; but there was fire beneath the
smoke.

The German Emperor consigned Servia to a like per-
dition. On July the jth he took the irrevocable step of
promising German support to Austria. It was a fatal
pledge, and the direct cause of the War, however many
subsidiary reasons there may have been.

No doubt if we had known then what we know now
about the situation in the Near East, public opinion
might have counselled Servia to accept the Austrian
ultimatum. But war was in the womb of Fate : Europe